Saturday Night Live Mid 40s In Pinckneyville 


Have you ever heard the expression Good Old Days? Well this is what it means to me. I 
would like to take you down Walnut Street and around the Square on a typical summer 
Saturday night. Oh yes on foot because that's when people still knew how to walk. Let's 
start when we round the corner of Randolph and Walnut. The little shoe repair shop is still 
open and you can see through the front door. The cobbler is putting a pair of heals on 
someones shoes and the big belts that run the machinery and the buffing wheels to shine 
up the shoes look strange. A few houses and we come to Arthurs bakery and how good 
those cream horns look in that display case. There's a big wedding cake for someone in the 
window. Buck's in the next building working, I think he's going to put an appliance store 
in there. As we cross St. Louis Street we stop to have another look at Loren Nowards 
indian head collection and say hello to Lena, Lorens wife. Wally and Loren are closing up 
the garage and calling it a day. We can hear the juke box music ( Kay Starr singing Wheel 
of Fortune) as we approach the Chat'n Nibble Cafe and through the window we see Tom 
Feltmeyer and the Shute boys, Gig and Russell having a good time. All is quiet across the 
street at Charles C. Doerr and sons Funeral Parlor and the big neon clock shows 5 till 7. 
Who knows what's going on in Carls little shop next door. Well there stands Rudy 
Kohlsdorph talking to Norm Hagler and out comes Bill with his saxaphone, looks a little 
like Frank Sinatra. The unmistakable smell of clothes being steam pressed drifts out the 
door as the Ritter family have completed another hot week. Across the street Police Chief 
Joe Williamson and his sidekick Pigtail Jim Mc Crary are discussing how they are going to 
keep the streets safe for another night. We notice that Bill Montgomery is as thin as a 
buggy whip, sure don't look good. Someone should tell George Haggard it's summer and 
to take off that sheep hide coat. Across the street Maxine Heisler is taking tickets at the 
Capitol Theatre and making sure that if your over 12 you pay the full forty cents and not 
the fourteen cents for under 12. Roy Rogers is playing the first show and the Owl Show 
which starts at 11PM is Jimmy Cagney in White Heat. We might talk someone into 
opening the fire excape door when they visit the bathroom and if we can get in behind the 
water tower to the door we could sneak in for free. I think the Phantom made it through 
alive last week in the serial so we probably could see that too. There goes old Enos 
Williams in the Railway Express truck in second gear as always. Elmer Lee and Georgia 
Holman are about ready to close the new Kroger store if they can just get this one 
customer to quit talking and go home. As we cross Mulberry street we catch a‘glimpse of 
Sam Ferraro getting out of his black taxi going in the taxi stand just behind the pool room. 
They said Sam killed a man and was in the pen for several years. The pool room doors are 
open wide and young Jake Bender is racking up the balls. As we pass Dave Caveglias 
tavern the odor of whisky, beer and urine nearly takes your breath away.We can see a few 
figures stariding down the bar in this dark dank cavern. Across the street the thud of the 
bowling pens fill the air and Mick Rheinecker is telling Punkin Bigham he's got the car 
filled up and going to the Purple Krackle Club at Cape Girardeau. Gus Huskey is no 
longer in business and old W. W. Brown has already headed for the house. Mr. Neising, 
Lyle and the old stuffed bob-cat are counting down to quitting time. Joe and Bess Stotlar 
have a house full and Joe's telling everyone Dr. Edwards will soon be opening up in the 
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back room. John Mc Donald is typing out prescription lables on the old typewriter with 
the green ribbon and Tuffer has Patty Dugan in the corner whispering something in her: 
ear. Bess says, "Slim you sure have a pretty little boy". My dad says; "Bess.don't tell him 
that it'll give him the big head". We look west down the highway and we can see the little 
Maid Rite sign and Little Pete Reidelberger's Shell station down the way. Across the street 
old Harry Smith is locking up and the Hoffman House is a buzz.. The Greyhound bus is in 
and people are trying to get something to eat. The black people have to take theirs ina 
sack and eat it outside or on the bus. Charley Saltzman is telling everyone he’s getting in 
the new car business selling Hudsons. Bud Homer has gone to Monmouth and Fuzz Pyatt 
is going to try it on his own. About the only funerals they had last year was family 
members as Charlie Doerr seems to have the dead business locked up. Dean Hammack is 
standing in front of his dry cleaners talking politics and next door Dode Ruppert is taking 
in the sidewalk displays getting ready to close. Across the alley the Bartles are doing the 
same. There's Teds daughter Kay and is she a cute thing. Not much happening at the 
Green Tea Room. Next door old man Pillars and Pickles are standing out front looking 
down the street wondering why Joe has all the business. About this time Fred Glidewell 
comes crawling out of the basement looking like the creature from the center of the earth. 
Turk Dingle stops to talk to Fred as we pass the Illinois Power Office closed for the 
weekend. Just behind the light office the Gruners are taking in their wares getting ready to 
close the Maytag shop. Accross the highway Lloyd Edwards, the manager of the old 
Krogers is getting ready to give Doris Thompson and Emie Willams their well earned 
paychecks. The old store with the counter all down the east side smells like fresh ground 
coffee. Near the back is a freezer where fish are kept and earlier in the day some little kid 
tried licking the frost on the freon pipe and his tongue stuck to the ice and they had a time 
getting him loose. Next door at the Sherman House Hotel everyone is in line because Olin 
Mills is in town and it's picture time. In the little dog house built on the east side of the 
Sherman House Ren Craig is finishing up his last hair cut. Les Smiley is standing out in 
front of his dealership saying soon he would have new Fords again after a long dry spell 
during the war. Across the street Leo Braun is pumping Clyde Woolsey's big black 
Cadillac full of gasoline. What a car! We peep in the window of Louie Woods cafe and see 
Fred Punsack telling a tall tale. As we walk on around the square we pass Jim Ramsey's 
feed store and his daughter Lucell and husband Frank Ferguson are standing in the door 
ready to leave. We hear shouting from above and after a while we realize it is young Mike 
Grabowski practicing for a upcoming court case. About this time old Judge Bagwell 
passes by and smiles and shakes his head. Around the corner Oscar Krupp has already 
closed his feed and egg business and is probably next door at Boone Crains. Boones place 
is a typical tavern where you can drink till you drop if someone don't knock you off your 
feet first. We continue on and stop to look in Ed Weithorns 5 & 10 store window and 
would I like to have that Red Rider BB gun in the window! Next door at Hirsch's 
drygoods store Elmer Pursell has a few customers. My dad tells me "Son right here on this 
spot is where Frank Stevenson killed Quinn Charlton the sheriff". It seems the sheriff was 
a little too friendly with Frank's wife. We cross North Main and the Post Office is closed 
and no more than is upstairs at the Airliner they might as well be also. Next door Maud 
Gruner of the Gruner Hardware Store is hinting that soon they would be selling televisions 
like the one Everett Rice had in his tavern. Everetts tavern was behind the old Kroger 
store next to Bob Hobsons tire shop. Everett didn't allow any rough stuff but there were a 
lot of slot machines and high stakes pool games. He had a big screen home made TY that 


you could watch the fights and hockey games on. Most of the time it looked like they 
were playing in a snow storm. Next to Gruner Hardware Bud & Mrs. Nesbitt were making 
their last sale for the day. Across the alley Charley Guemalley had all the shiney Bulova 
and Elgin watches on display in the window. As we make the final side of the square the 
Breys, the local scribes, had sent Don Dry home early for acting a little strange. Curt 
Clippard still had a few customers in the Clover Farm Grocery. Mr. & Mrs Stolze had a 
few in their 5&10 and I could see the new Bobbsie Twin books they had just got in. Old 
Doc Templeton and Mary Snider his faithful nurse were still treating the sick and next 
door Luskie the baker was about sold out. Next door Steve, Harold and Helen Mc Cants 
would go home if that woman would just make-up her mind about that dress, Next door 
and around the corner the two banks were closed and shuttered.standing like two pillars, 
testament to the financial security of the town. That looks like Mayor Jack Stumpe, L B 
Sheley, Doc Hiller and old Bill Cunningham across the street in some serious 
conversation. Well we've pretty well covered the town, lets go down and take in the Owl 
Show. : ‘ 
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